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There's no doubt, we all go ape over the Beatles. 


a 


John Lennon is the most outspoken, 
of the Beatles! 


The Beatles are the Kings, Yea Yea Yea. And 
just think, why, only one short year ago hardly 
anyone had ever heard of them. Amazing, 
isn’t it? These four talented lads have risen to 
become household words in such a very short 
time. Now everyone loves the Beatles, unless 
youre a real square, of course. When the Beatles 
first arrived in the U.S. it was like another British 
invasion. It was a phenomenon like none of us 
had ever ever seen before. Everything went mad, 
everything went simply Beatles. We really flipped 
our wigs over these four dreamy, long-haired 
English boys. Foreign boys always seemed more 
interesting, anyway, don’t you think? 

Meet super John Lennon. He’s the “Brainy 
Beatle.” Some say he’s the mind behind the 
fab four. Lots think he’d be as popular as Paul 
if he weren’t married to his cute bride, Cynthia. 
We just love to hear him sing. And he’s so 
very outspoken. John simply loves all of our 
American music, even jazz. Our music is better 
than the stuff they have over in England, he 
says. John was born on October 9, 1940. That 
makes him 24 years old today. We all agree he’s 
become very much a man of the world in a 
very, very short time. Maybe his marriage has 
something to do with that. After all, John does 
have responsibilities now, of course; he’s not free 
to date and play the field anymore like Ringo, 
Paul and George. 


This fan is just thrilled that Ringo has 
recovered from his tonsilitis. 


you ever seen a boy who wore so many rings 
before? And all at the same time? Well, there’s no 
doubt about one thing, Ringo sure can keep up 
the beat. It’s a wonder Ringo can play the drums 
at all; you’d think ail his jewelry would weigh 
his hands right down, wouldn’t you? Of course, 
they don’t though. I can’t think of a more 
nimble or precise musician as that Ringo. 


Positively “The Most.” That’s what all the girls p 
say about dreamy Paul McCartney. Say it, 
why we actually scream it. He’s “the cute” 
Beatle. Why, millions of girls all over the world 
would go ape just to “hold his hand.” But you 
know he’s so hard to get to, being the most 
popular Beatle and all. One thing’s for sure, 
though, all this fame and exposure hasn’t gone 
to his wiggy little head. He still signs autographs 
Beatles cause manic hysteria every where they play! and poses obligingly for fans when asked. 
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_ Foreign boys are so much more inter- 4 
4 _ sting, don’t you think? 


Sexy George Harrison is the mog 
talented of the fou, » 


“ 
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ardom for these four lads! 


or is 


Four records on the charts at the same time? That spells st 


Darling George Harrison has been dubbed Why, he’s so talented! He’s been playing the> 
“The Quiet Beatle” by all the press. Why does guitar since he was 14. Although George admires 
George act so shy? Maybe because he’s the all types of music, his favorite kind is “gkiffle 
youngest member of the “fab four.” Or maybe (fold music, hillbilly). Growing up, George was 
he’s just waiting for that special someone, that the most flambayant dresser of all the Beatles. 
dream girl to bring him out of his shell. All 
of us who get goose bumps when he sings solo It seems slightly out of character with the George 
are made to be George’s one and only. His tall, we all know today, doesn’t it? From watching 
awkwardly adorable movements onstage can George on stage, all of us have come to the com 


really send me. clusion that he acts quite shy! 
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The Beatles 


St eae 


Versus 
Four 
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Will America’s teen-agers suppor 
their own groups, or will the British 
Beatles be crowned Teen Kings? 


@ Well now, you must admit America really 
does have its very own number-one singing group, 
And they are, of course, the Four Seasons, 
They have had five hit records in a row. When 
they played the Paramount Theater in New York, 
they packed it in for ten solid days, for the 
first time in the theater’s history. More than a 
thousand loyal fans paid to see this fantastic 
group. Cute Frankie Valli, the lead singer, was 
nearly swept off the stage by the screaming 
fans, who were dying to get their hands on 
him. 

But if you compare the Four Seasons to the 
Beatles, what do you find? Well, of course, 
the Beatles are making more money. But that’s 
not the Four Seasons’ fault. The Beatles just 
have dozens of records out for release. The Four 
Seasons could do this, too, but you know why 
they don’t? Because too many records mean too 
much exposure. 

Sure, the Beatles may be the biggest now, 
but what about tomorrow? The Four Seasons 
have been big for two years now and are 
getting somewhat bigger all the time. They play 
huge nightclubs here in the U.S. and are packing 
them to the rafters. The grownups pay through 
the nose to applaud these swingers ad infinitum. 
And when they do play to us, the teen set 
(whom they consider their true fans), they always 
attract the largest crowds in history. 

Now I ask, can the Beatles do this for two 
years straight? Though the Four Seasons are 
older, is maturity really an asset? The Four Seasons 
have been around the business longer and they 
are not fooling around with their careers. They 
are watching their fame and fortune safely. The 
Beatles are making more money than they know 
what to do with. If they act foolish with their 
funds it’s going to mean curtains for our lads. ! 
think they'll keep their heads about it, though, 
don’t you? I firmly believe that though the Four 
Seasons are talented, the Beatles will becomé 
King. But will they be able to remain there? e 


acky! 


When our b 
ur boys appeared on TV with Ed Sullivan, we all went w 
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Beatles Vital’ Statistics 


Ringo Starr 

Real Name: Richard Starkey 

Birthdate; July 7, 1940 

Birthplace: Liverpool, England 

Height: 5'8” 

Weight: 136 Ibs. 

Eye color: Blue 

Hair color: Dark brown 

Favorite color: Red 

Likes: Anything that has to do with science 
fiction 

Favorite type of girl: Any kind! 

Brothers and sisters: None 


George Hartison 

{| Birthdate: Feb. 25, 1943 

Birthplace: Liverpool, England 

Height: 5'11” 

Weight: 142 Ibs. 

Eye color: Hazel 

Hair color: Dark brown 

Favorite hobby: Listening to music, especially 
hillbilly 

a Favorite color: Purple 

Favorite food: Hamburgers 

Likes: Drive-in movies 

Favorite type of girl: Friendly ones! - 

Brothers and sisters: Two brothers, one sister . 


Paul McCartney 

Birthdate: June 18, 1942 
Birthplace: Liverpool, England 
Height: 5’ 11” 

: Weight: 158 Ibs. 

'Eye-color: Brown 

Hair color: Dark Brown 
Favorite Color: Blue - 

| Favorite food: Roast beef 

' Favorite actress: Sophia Loren 
Favorite singer: Little Richard 
Likes: Sleeping 

Favorite type of girl: Any kind! © Besa ee 
_Brothers and sisters: One mee dee Bem 


t John. Lennon 

Birthdate: Oct. 9; 1940... aE 

i of birth: Hiverpoot England 

t: 5/11" : 

ht: 159 Ibs. 
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Dream man, vst dream 
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the Beatles. 


America has mal Anuthing 
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It’s true. the Beatles are number one 


Are the Beatles America’s favorites? 
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our'hearts! pigs 


e 


captured@: 


The Biggest 
of the Decade 


Now that the Beatles have hit our 
shores, there will be no stopping 


them. One thing’s for sure, WE LOVE 
THEM!!! 


@ Any way you look at it, the Beatles are the 
most phenomenal thing to hit show business 
since the “talkies.” This year alone their enter- 
prises will hit (gross) the forty million mark. Of 
course, our lovable lads won't see it a//, but you 
can bet they'll get a hefty chunk of that dough. 
And they are not being silly about spending 
it either. They are all putting it away for a rainy 
day. They have even bought the very movie studio 
in England where they filmed the famous Becket 
movie with Richard Burton and Peter O’Toole. 

It's a good thing that our boys are saving 
and spending wisely, though; experts believe that 
their rainy day is not far away. If that movie 
they‘re making for United Artists flops, man, that 
spells Endsville for the Liverpoolians. 

They can’t expect to keep a dozen records 


on the charts at all times for the rest of their 
lives. 
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The Beatles are the MOST, man the 
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The experts also agree that if Paul marries his 
bird Jane as: is so often rumored, the Beatles’ 
grosses will really suffer. Walter Winchell, the 


world’s greatest, most famous and scoopiest 
columnist of all times says that it sure looks as if 
Paul will wed pretty Miss Jane Asher, the English 
actress. He also said that insiders believe that if 
Paul McCartney is married, the Beatles will really 
have to worry about filling up the 20,000-seater 
Hollywood Bowl in Los Angeles, California, when 
they appear there later this summer. 

When the Beatles appeared on Pay TV in a 
Long Island theater a couple of months ago, 


they flopped. Some believe it’s because Beatle fans 
are spoiled from seeing them so much on TV 
(The Ed Sullivan Show). This is hard to believe 
because we felt that we didn’t see enough of them, 
especially the last time they were on. During their 
second performance, they only sang one of their 
many hits and millions of us were so disappointed. 


Well, at any rate, when we do get a chance to 
catch a little glimpse of our lads in person, we 
become very happy. And I’m sure it makes Ringo, 
John, Paul and George happy, too. And that’s 
real cool. & 


Will Paul wed his pretty Jane? 


d 


: 
The Top Five Entries on the Billboard Charts 
for the Week of April 4, 1964. 


4. Can’t Buy Me Love. The Beatles. 4. | Want to Hold Your Hand. The 
2. Twist And Shout. The Beatles. Beatles. 
3. She Loves You. The Beatles. 5. Please, Please, Me. The Beatles. 
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Our boys pretend to play dead in a fake ) 
fight with Cassius Clay. 


All it took 
was for two 
talented boys 
to meet 
each other 
and change 
the course 
of history! 


ad 


W Paul McCartney met John Lennon in June, 
1957. At the time John led a band called the 
Quarrymen. When John heard the fab way that 
Paul played guitar, he asked Paul to join the 
group! 

It didn’t take long before Paul introduced 
John to another friend. This boy’s name was 
George Harrison. At first, John seemed a bit 
unsure about letting George in the band because 
he was so young, younger than any of the other 
members! But George was such a talented guitar 
player; he knew more chords than John or Paul. 
And before you knew it, George Harrison became 
a member of the Quarrymen! In 1962 the Quarry- 
men changed their name to the Beatles, fired 
their old drummer and got a wild new one, a 
boy who wore so many rings on his hands that 
they called him Ringo!! (Please turn page) 


With the old drummer, Pete Best. 
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In late July of 1962 the world changed for the 
newly formed Beatles. Their manager Brian 
Epstein got them their first recording contract! 
The first song the Fab Four recorded was the 
simply super song: Love Me Do! This tune 
featured John playing a marvy harmonica solo! 
The song hit number 14 on the English hit 
lists. Their next tune was Please, Please Me. 

The Beatles’ first number-one record was 
From Me to You, but it wasn’t until they recorded 
She Loves You that they caught on here in 
America. After we all heard that chorus of 
“Yea Yea Yea” we knew the Beatles were King!! 
In a few short weeks all of us American birds 
caught our first dose of Beatlemania, and it 
looks as if there is no immediate chance for 
recovery!! All it took was one glance of the Fab 
Four on the Ed Sullivan Show and the lads from 
Liverpool won our hearts forever!! There’s no 
doubt about these boys, they are the end man, 


the living end!! e 


Oy 


ANN RRR 
AN SN OY AN) 
SRN 


senate’ 


‘ sat \ ASAE +6 
‘ hs \ 


‘a 
b 
'] 

Yb) 
5 
4 
t 
e | 
‘e 

i 

ve) 


The four mop tops 
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Nowadays it’s simply a must to talk like the Beatles talk! 


Here’s a chart to help! 


Hip Beatle Slang Chart 

MRD .caxergene yeasts Fabulous Ma” 4s ccacaanedaeks 
“Grotty”. 0... eee eee ee Grotesque “Wd”... ecw cuewe 
“Bird” <asge cesarean Girl “The Most’........... 
“Mop Top” ..-.-++++++: Beatles hair style “Yeah, Yeah, Yeah”.... 
Van sn casoe nee se American 
“Rocker” ....-055000 88 One who listens to Beatle 

music 
“Mod” pcncsoystecneas Modern “Bragh.. oo. <-cocence. 
Bilaae” ceonawsrvecenve LOMRUC 
“Liverpudlian” .....--- Anything having to do 

with Liverpool, the Beat- 

les’ birthplace “Swingin”. ........... 
‘Fab Four” .....-+-+55 The Beatles 
“Flip Your Wig” ....--- To go wild over 
‘“‘Beatlemania’....----> A label to explain the wild “Teddy Boy”.......... 
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reactions of Beatle fans 


Enjoy, like 

Terrific 

The best 

The most popular song 
chorus ever recorded. It 
has now become a favorite 
expression. 

Term that refers to some- 
one who comes from 
northern England 0° 
Liverpool 

Moving, a term to describe 
something that’s very 
modern 

Original term for boys who 
came out of the British 
Mersey band ! 


Paul and Ringo arrive in Miami ' 


Dreamy John 
Talks to You 


Lennon 


John Lennon, head Beatle and our newest idol, tells us what he thinks 
of America’s top stars!! 


@ John Lennon is known as the spokesman for the 
Beatles, all the press agree to that! Let’s see what 
he thinks about some of your favorite American 


entertainers! 


About Connie Francis, John says: “She's a success 
story, all right. And she’s a beautiful girl. But I 
wouldn’t want my wife to be any Connie Francis, 
there wouldn’t be any room for me in her life! 
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About Bobby Rydell, John says: “I kid Ringo 
and tell him he’s not as homely as Bobby Rydell, 
so he too can become a star. Bobby’s got a lot 
of talent, and he’s one of the few singers who 
has survived the Rock ‘n’ Roll craze which made, 
then destroyed careers. He's got a very smooth 
singing style and sounds a lot more experienced 
than he is. I suspect he’s going to be more suc- 
cessful on records than in films, but who knows? 


‘yaya Ay 
eperecley 


About Brenda Lee, John says: “Brenda Lee has 
Mat we Beatles consider the real American 
sound, It can’t be imitated. It’s part of Rock ‘n’ 
tee But most of all, it’s hers and a few others. We 
ike it. When she came to England the fans went 
crazy over her. We can see why. We do too!” 


About Rick Nelson, John says: “Rick has grown 
up in show business and he’s got a world of ex. 
perience to fall back on. With his style, his voice 
his acting ability, his looks and his experience, he 


can’t miss! 


About Jackie Wilson, John says: “We love 
Jackie Wilson. He’s what you Americans call a 
swinger. A style all his own. No competition for 
us, mind you, just a real talent!” 

About Bobby Vinton, John says: “Bobby shows 
signs of becoming a lasting performer. He's got a 
style that will allow him to grow and develop. 
Now with his film career, I expect him to really 
zoom. He might just develop into a Frank 


4% a7, < —— 


Sinatra kind of entertainer—big in nightclubs, 


records and movies. I'd say great things are ahead 
for Bobby.” 


About Lesley Gore and Dusty Springfield, John 
says: “Dusty’s a lot older—she’s been around. 
Lesley’s still a kid. But if Dusty were in Lesley‘s 
shoes at her age, it would be different. Dusty’s 
more of a cat!” e 
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The Beatles’ chauffeur looks unimpressed as geen? 5 
swoon and reach out to touch a guitar belonging to t 


Mary Alice looked Bei om be Beatles’ hotel room to 
see hundreds of fans mobbing them, regardless of police. 
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Coming off the plane at JFK airport, The Beatles wave and 
How Risses bo act Abe received a real a Welcome. 
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To he caught in The Beatles hotel room might mean arrest for Mary Alice, 


} she hid under the bed, hoping not to 


JFK airport.) I just sort of 
valked around and looked in win- 
lows. Once I went into a hot dog 
tand, but I was too nervous to 
‘at. So I just had a coke. 
y at 12 I decided to go 
m out to the airport. I didn’t 
ae to miss them for anything. 
t the airlines terminal I was 
Surprised to see a lot of other 
who also were going out. I 
the ed to a couple of them, and 
6 Confessed that they had cut 
ol to see The Beatles too. 
Reet heart just sunk when we 
the Pan Am waiting room. 
1° Must have been a million 
Waiting in front of me! And 


a; = 


The Beatles weren’t even due for 
another hour. Everyone was talk- 
ing in loud voices. Most of the 
kids had brought their Beatle 
albums for them to autograph. I 
could have kicked myself for for- 
getting mine. 

At one o’clock a woman on the 
loudspeaker announced that their 
plane would land in 15 minutes. 
Everybody started screaming and 
jumping around. Then a whole 
bunch of police cars drove up and 
hundreds of policemen got out. 
There were even policemen on 
horses trying to keep the kids out 
of the way. 

After just ages their plane 


be detected. She was terrified! 


landed. Newspapermen with cam- 
eras pushed up to the front, and 
were let under the ropes by the 
police. 

I kept trying to jump up to 
see over the heads of the crowd, 
but it was impossible. I couldn’t 
see anything. Then I got a bright 
idea. I’m kinda small for my age, 
so I just crouched down and 
crawled between the legs of the 
kids. 

I made it all the wa to th 
ropes, and probably cola have 
slipped under except that a 
policeman spotted me and yelled 

e (Continued on Page 40) 
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anything. So I just stayed where I was— 
sitting on the ground by the ropes. 

I had a pretty good seat to see what 
was going on, only half of the time the 
Teporters blotted out the view, and that 
made me really mad. 

Pretty soon the door to the plane 
opened and some older people got out. 
The kids were screaming louder now, 
and I got kicked a couple of times. 

Then the first Beatle stbod at the door 
of the plane and waved, and his jeweled 
hand hed. It was Ringo, my very 
favorite! Everyone went wild—stomping 
and yelling. I'll have to admit that I 
yelled a lot myself. 

All of them came down the 
‘ramp smiling and blowing kisses. The 
crowd surged forward, and if it hadn’t 
been for a policeman who helped me to 
my feet, I would have been trampled. 

The police couldn’t keep the kids 
back, and The Beatles had to run back 
to the ramp of the plane for safety. They 
knew they'd be torn to bits. Television 
cameras kept moving around, and the 
place was such a mess I couldn't see 
anything anymore. 

So I left. Just like that. I was really 
disappointed that I couldn’t touch them 
or get their autograph, but there wasn’t 
much sense waiting in thet crowd. 

I went out the door of the airport and 
saw about ten black shiny limousines 
standing in front. I knew they were prob- 
ably waiting for The Beatles, so I went 


over and asked one of the drivers where 


they were going. 

“To the Plaza, kid, if we can make 
it,” he muttered puffing on a cigarette. 
Good idea, I thought to myself. I jumped 
on the bus back to town. 

I was kinda scared when I got to the 
Plaza. It was so elegant and all, but I 
just walked in and pretended I was wait- 
ing for an elevator. Then when one 
stopped I got on, with no idea where I 
was going. . 

I told a snooty operator to let me off 
on the sixth floor, that I was visiting my 
aunt. He looked at me kinda fumny, but 
didn’t make me get out. 

On the sixth floor I wandered around 
a little. I didn’t see any sign of them 
though, so I walked down a floor. About 
five maids were running in and out of 
this room—number 553—so I guessed 
that’s where they must be staying. 

I waited around the corner ’til I saw 
one of the maids come out, and then I 
slipped in. All their luggage and guitars 
were stacked in the hall of their rooms, 
along with bunches of flowers with notes 
from famous people like Ed Sullivan. I 
tiptoed into a huge living room, and was 
relieved to find it empty. Off that room 
were seven bedrooms. I wondered who 
all would be staying there—probably 
their managers. 

In some of the rooms, the maids had 
already unpacked their bags. Suits and 
shoes were laid out on the beds. I 
didn’t want to mess anything up, but I 
couldn’t resist touching their clothes. I 
could have taken a handkerchief or 
something sutall, but I didn’t. That 
would have been stealing . . . besides, 
who would ever believe it belonged to 


The Beatles. 
In one of the bedrooms some girl's 


The Beatles are showing a guitar to 
Ed Sullivan during rehearsal for their 
appearance on Sullivan’s TV show. 


down, and it was like seeing a bunch 
of swarming ants. Just millions of kids 
chanting and screaming “Beatles, Beat- 


es. 

I knew I’d better get out of there be- 
fore I was arrested or something. Besides 
I felt kinda of sorry for them—all those 
kids grabbing at them. 

I turned to go toward the door, and 
my heart just froze. I heard a lot of 
voices coming closer and closer to the 
door. They were coming and they’d catch 


-handed! 
ae aap that I ran down the 


hall into the last bedroom and jumped 
into the closet. I could hear them in the 
living room now. They were answering 
questions, The reporters must have come 
up with them. 

Then I realized that if they came into 
this room, they’d probably hang their 
stuff up in the closet, and I'd be caught. 
So I slipped out and dived under the 


bed. 

I lay there not daring to breathe for 
a while, then I relaxed. It was pretty 
comfortable, thanks to, the plush thick 
rugs of the Plaza. But I was sure getting 


hungry. 

Then I heard footsteps coming down 
the hall. I turned my head and could 
see a pair of boots with high heels. It 
was one of them! I had to bite my fist 
to keep from squealing. Which one? 

He started humming, and sure enough 
he opened the closet door. Thank - 
ness I got out of there! I watched the 
two feet move back and forth across 
the room, and at one point a pair of 
trousers dropped around his ankles. I was 
so embarrassed that I turned my head 
to the wall. 

A tap at the door announced a bell- 
hop who said, “Here’s your sandwich, 
sir, Turkey on rye and a bottle of beer.” 

“Thanks mate,” was the reply. “Ere’s 
somethin’ for your trouble.” 

The bell-boy left, and the humming 
continued. The feet were so close that 
I could have reached out and touched 
them. I'll tell you I wanted to, but of 
course I didn’t. 

In a little while, another pair of boots 
clomped into the room. “Urry up there, 
boy. We're due to meet Mr. Sullivan, 
und we can't keep old stony face 
waitin’.” 


The other answered, “Inna minute, 
Just want to finish me bottle of ale.” 

Then they both left, and I heard the 
front door slam. I was grateful, ‘cause it 
was getting dark and I had to go home 
to face the music. I scooted out from 
under the bed and started tiptoeing down 
the hall. But the sound of other voices 
made me stop. 


“Imagine,” one was saying, “These 
beatnik kids having enough money to 
hire guards for their suite. Ain’t that 
something?” 

“l'm not complaining,” said another 
voice. “They’re paying us well enough. 
They've sure got a pile of dough. Did 
you see what the down-stairs lobby is 
ike with all those crazy teenagers?” 

Oh no! There were guards in the liv. 
ing room. Would I ever get out of this? 
I sneaked back to my hiding place with 
tears in my eyes. Why did I ever get 
mixed up in this mess? Then I,saw the 
half eaten sandwich, so I took it under 
the bed with me. At least I wouldn’t 
starve. 

The hours passed slowly and soon the 


room was pitch black. I kept drifting 


- off in naps, and then waking up with a 


jolt. Finally I could hold back no longer. 
1 went fast asleep. 

1 had wonderful dreams about meet- 
ing Ringo face to face. He reached out 
and kissed my hand and grinned at me 
with that funny beautiful ‘face. I was 
the envy of every girl in my high school. 

Suddenly I jerked. The room was be- 
coming pale with light. I looked quick- 
ly at my watch, and it was seven o'clock! 
I was really scared. My parents would 
kill me. 

Quietly I crept out from under the 
bed. My eyes widened. On the pillow 
was a mop of gorgeous brown hair, and 
blankets covered a curled up body. I 
rubbed the sleep from my eyes and tried 
to get a closer look. But I couldn’t see 
who it was—the face was buried in the 
pillow. 

I started for the door, and then turned 
around and blew the sleeping figure a 
kiss. Maybe it was my love, Ringo. I 
hoped so, but I didn’t dare wake him up. 

Maybe no one will ever believe my 
story. Anyway it was the most exciting 
thing that ever happened to me. I knew 
what would happen when I got home. 
My poor parents would never under- 
stand. But truthfully, I’d probably do 
it again. I JUST LOVE THE BEATLES!! 


Ed Sullivan trys on a Beatle wig on 


national television! 
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Didya Know? 


That Paul McCartney’s mum was head nurse at the 
hospital where he was born? 


That George Harrison wore his hair long before 


anyone else did? 
That Ringo Starr’s real name is Richard? 


That John Lennon wrote his first book at the young 


age of seven? 

That George became 
play? 
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a Beatle after John heard him 


Our boys with the lovely Marlene Deitrich. 


That the Beatlés used to be named “The Silver 
Beatles’? 
; 

That John’s mum was killed in a very tragic 
accident? . 
That on Ringo’s first job he was a messenger’ 
ee John married Cynthia in August of 1962? 

nat George would sew up the seams of his trous 
to make them even tighter? 
That the Beatles used to dress up like cowboys 0? 
stage? 

‘ x 

That Paul’s dad used to conduct a ragtime band? 


car 
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“a ’ tae ve ky ; 
This is a picture of the lads rehearsing for 


- ... Hayley’s the glamor gal 
Prt how and lot’s say it’s 


Aish f fit i" Ringo that’s caused it... 


RINGO & HAYLEY 


me go,” begged the young ac 
tress. “You've just got to let 
me go. I’m not a child any more. 
I'm 18years-old And I have a 
right to go.”” Impulsively, Hayley 
gave her father a big bear hug. 

Daddy John Mills couldn’t resist 
the adorable little face looking up 
at him, and he couldn’t say ‘‘no,”’ 
any longer; for daughter Hayley 
was truly growing up. And it was 
time for her to step out into the 
wonderful marvelous world of 
boys and dates. 

Ringo suddenly gave out one of 
his rare smiles, grabbed Hayley 
by the hand and ran out of the 
Mills’ front door, before Daddy 
John could change his mind. The 
car door slammed and Ringo and 
Hayley roared off. 

**Oh, not so fast,” moaned Daddy 
John. He looked at his wife and 
son and shrugged. ‘How could I 
turn her down? Especially with 
Ringo standing there?’ 

**You couldn’t,’’ they replied. And 
they forced a smile from Daddy 
John’s lips. ‘I’m sure he’s a care- 
ful driver,’ Mary said, trying to 
convince herself, as well as the rest 
of the family. 

Hayley and Ringo met at a very 
special party. They vanished to a 
corner of the room and held a 
lengthy conversation. The party 
broke up and each went his sepa- 
rate way. But their thoughts were 
still with each other, long after the 
evening had ended. 

Ringo confided to the other Beat- 
les. ‘‘Hayley’s really fab. She’s 
got a great sense of humor, and 
she knows how to carry on a con- 
versation without talking about 
herself or prying into my life. I 
didn’t feel shy with her, but I didn’t 
feel forced to say any anything 
either. If I wanted to be quiet, she 
understood. Maybe I’ll stop think- 
ing about older women. Hayley’s 

young, but she’s mature too. Won- 
der if I’ll see her again? Yep, I 
just might have to do something 
about that.” So Ringo plotted and 
planned and schemed. And he fin- 
ally decided to go about things 
just like any other guy who wanted 
to take out any other girl 

So the next time he was in Lon- 
don, he called Hayley. They talked 


af | ADDY, PA-LEESE. Please let 
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for over an hour. Mama and Papa 
weren’t too pleased about that. ‘It’s 
not fair for you to tie up the phone, 
Dear,’ Mary Mills yelled, more 
than once. 

‘Come on, Hayley, that’s long 
enough,”’ echoed Dad. 

‘You may not believe this,” said 
Hayley’s brother Jonathan, “but 
I also have phone privileges in this 
house. And I want to ring up a 
friend. SO GET OFF!” 

And to all appearances, this 
wasn’t the house of a movie star. 
It was the home of any teen-ager, 
anywhere. 

‘Listen, Ringo,” Hayley said. 
“Why don’t you come over? Mum- 
my says I must get off the phone 
now. It’s really not right to keep 
the line busy any longer.’’ A pause, 
then, ‘Okay. Bye.”’ ; 

Hayley clanged down the receiver 
and raced down the stairs. “‘ Mum- 
my, Mummy, I’m off. But guess 
what?’ she said breathlessly. 
‘*Ringo’s coming here. Ringo Starr, 
at our house. Mummy, I’m so ex- 
cited. I hope it’s all right with you. 


. You wanted me to get off the phone, 


and Ringo and I have so much to 
talk about. Mummy, Mummy ... I 
can’t stand it.” Hayley was hop- 
ping around like a kangaroo. 

‘*Hey, what’s going on here?’ 
John heard the commotion and 
dashed into the room. 

“Hayley, go upstairs and get out 
of those blue jeans,’’ Mary said 
calmly. ‘‘Ringo Starr is coming 
to visit Hayley,” she told her hus- 
band. Mary smiled. She’d been 
through this before, with Hayley’s 
sister, Juliet, who is now a wife 
and mother herself. 

“Oh, boy,” said. Jonathan. 
‘‘Wow. A Beatle. Here.’’ He could 
hardly believe it. 

Hayley took the steps two at a 
time. As she walked into‘her room, 
she flipped on the phonograph. 
And turned it to a relatively low 
volume. Regaining her composure, 
she didn’t want her family to think 
she’d become a Beatlemaniac like 
everyone else. But she couldn’t hide 
much. In order to hear Ringo beat- 
ing out the rhythm, she hadto play 
the record louder than she really 
wanted to. However, it was far 
from blaring. 

She opened her closet door and 
flopped down on the bed. Her eyes 
facing the wardrobe, the Beatles’ 
music ringing in her ears. Hayley 
thought about the first time she 


met Ringo. She liked him, she knew, 
that from the beginning. He didn 
seem as shy as everyone said he 
was. She was glad, too, for she’q 
been plenty nervous. But she didn’t 
know if she’d see him again be 
fore he left the city. She wanted 
him to call, but he didn’t. She haq 
felt let down, disappointed. Hayley 
smiled, remembering that first eve 
ning and how happy she’d been, 
just sitting in the back of the room 
—with Ringo. 

‘Holy smokes,”’ she said, jump 
ing off the bed. ‘'This isn’t then, 
it’s now. And I’ve got to get 
dressed. What if he comes, before 
I’m ready?’ Without looking in, 
the mirror (she can’t stand to see 
herself), she splashed water on her 
face. Back to the closet. She tore 
off her jeans and pulled out a lime 
green shift. Slipping into her san- 
dals, she stuffed the jeans into the 
overcrowded closet and kicked the 
door shut. A tiny bit of pink lip 
stick and... ‘Finished. Oh...” She 
pulled a comb from a top drawer 
and ran it through her hair—only 
once. ‘ 
The bell rang. ‘‘Hayley,’’ Daddy 
John called. Hayley ran down the 
stairs and answered the door. 

The other Millses had discreetly 
vanished into the study. “Hiya,” 
said Ringo. 

**Hi.”? Hayley tried to seem non- 
chalant, but even she couldn’t hide 
her joy. ‘‘Come and meet the folks.” 

And now the introductions were 
over. The brief meeting had gone 
smoothly, and Ringo felt-relieved. 
He’d been terrified, for in the pres- 
ence of parents he always felt awk- 
ward. But Jonathan’s wisecracks 
and Mr. and Mrs. Mills’ warmth 
put him quickly at ease. So much 
so, that he’d finally worked up 
the guts to tell the family that he’d 
bought some steaks and chips and 
stuff and was hoping to take Hay- 
ley on a picnic. 

It was a beautiful afternoon. 
Hayley’s hair flew freely about 
her face in the open car. Ringo’s 
arm slipped gently around her 
shoulder, only for an instant. He 
realized that he must concentrate 
on driving. 

Ringo stopped the car when they 
got to the park. They set up the 
equipment at an empty table, and 
Ringo started a fire in the bal 
beque pit nearby. While the steaks 
were cooking, Hayley turned 00 
the radio and they started to twist 


q 


after Junch it was off to the play- 
und. Ringo pushed Hayley ina 
a Higher, higher, and higher, 
«t's like being in heaven,” she 
eamed. 
Pseenp,” yelled Ringo. 
“Are you crazy?” Hayley yelled 


— be afraid. I'll catch you.” 
the wind carried Ringo’s voice 
right into Hayley’s heart. And she 
jumped, landing in his arms. Then 
Ringo kissed her. 

Hayley didn’t want to go home, 
but she knew she must. Before she 
bad a chance to say anything, 
Ringo looked up. The sun was be. 
ginning to fade away, and he said, 
"Pd better take you home. Your 
parents might not let me see you 
again, unless I get you back on 
time.”’ 

“He’s so thoughtful,” Hayley 
thought. ‘‘I didn’t even have to say 
I had to leave. He remembered.”’ 

This is how it began. And it’s 
still going on. Sometimes they stay 
around the house with Hayley’s 
family. Sometimes they go out 
alone. Ringo never fails to get 
Hayley home on time. And the 
Millses think highly of him. 

To some of you this may seem 
to be a strange couple — Ringo 


Starr and Hay 


Neither ae of them is a singer. 
ae ie t Rarer to listen to 
rds, the lish cri- 
tics don’t like them eee Bek 
tried singing with the Beatles, but 
he didn’t like the way it sounded. 

Neither of them has had much 
formal education, Ringo didn’t fin- 
ish what Americans call high 
school. Hayley says, “I never had 
& proper education. I’m just a 
dimwit.” She attended a ballet 
boarding school when she was 
younger. Both (in spite of what 
Hayley says about herself), are 
very intelligent, nevertheless. Both 
are intensely interested in people. 

And in each other. 

Hayley is six years younger than 
Ringo, but he loves her combina- 
tion of youthfulness and maturity. 
The twenty-four year old Beatle 
has often been quoted as saying 
he feels old. But not with Hayley. 


“She gives me a fresh outlook,” 
he says. “Sometimes we run and 
play like kids. Then we laugh 
about it. But when we talk seri- 
ously, I’m amazed at her grown- 
up wisdom. I like the variety of 
things that Hayley can be. And 
it’s all genuine. Hayley being her- 
self is better than any older woman 
trying hard to be so many dif- 
ferent people.” 

But Hayley and Ringo know 
that they can’t jump into anything. 
They don’t allow themselves any 
false illusions. They know the value 
of meeting and dating lots of dif- 
ferent people. Ringo has to think 
about his career and the future of 
the Beatles. Hayley’s under con- 
tract to Walt Disney. She is a top 
star and has a beautiful talent that 
isn’t about to leave her for a long 
time. Ringo and Hayley are now 
considering all these and many 
other things. 

Are they in love? Someday they’1l 
know for sure. And if the answer 
is ‘‘‘yes,”’ they’ll tell the public. 
We hope their fans won’t be angry 
or jealous or resentful. We hope 
those millions who respect, admire 
and love them both will say, ‘‘Wé 
wish Hayley and Ringo all the 
best.” 6) 
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Do you have all the records that the Beatles have put out? Check our list 
and see if you have to add to your collection! 


Meet The Beatles— Capitol ST 2047 (released 
January, 1964) 

Want to Hold Your Hand; | Saw Her Standing 
There; This Boy; It Won't Be Long; All I've Got 
'0 Do; All My Loving; Don’t Bother Me; Little Child; 
Till There Was You; Hold Me Tight; | Wanna Hold 
Our Hand; Not a Second Time. 
The Beatles’ Second Album—Capito!l ST 2080 
‘feleased April, 1964) 

oll over, Beethoven: Thank You Girl; You Really 
St a Hold on Me; Devil in Her Heart; Money 
hat's What | Want); You Can't Do That; Long 


Tall Sally; | Call Your Name; Please Mr. Postman: 
I'll Call Your Name; I'll Get You: She Loves You. 


Something New — Capitol ST 2108 
1964) 


I'll Cry Instead; Things We Said Today; Anytime 
at All: When | Get Home: Slow Down; Matchbox: 
Tell Me Why; And | Love Her: I'm So Happy Just 
to Dance with You; If | Fell: Komm, Gib Mir Deine 
Hand. 


The Beatles Story — Capitol STBO 22 
November, 1964) 


Interviews, brief song clips and Narration. 


(released July 


22 (released 
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PAUL McCARTNEY 


Dear Paul, 
I'm a typical American teenage: . That sounds kind of icky, doesn't 


it? But it really isn't, luv, because all of us are typical in our feel- 
ings about you and your fellow Beatles. 

Why? Because you gave us a different kind of symbol, a symbol of youth- 
ful innocence confounded by a materialistic adult world, a symbol so 
completely removed from the sweaty, animal-like implications of the down- 
beat and the rest of that crowd. You gave us a new kind of hero, a hero 
with a nonchalance instead of a chip-on-his-shoulder. 

That's why we luv you, dear Paul. You and the other Beatles came at a 
time when we were still saddened by the national tragedy wrought by an 
assassin's bullet, a bullet that took from us a man who also served as 
a symbol to American Youth. 

They say you're dying out. They say the Beatles are Slipping. But as 
long as the American Youth strives for identification, for a purpose, a 
light to follow in today's confused, chaotic world, you will be needad, 
Paul, you and John and George and Ringo. 

We luv you because you gave me a rebirth from sorrow. 

And we owe you something for that. 


It's a debt we'll never forget. 
Miss Teenager 


Anytown, U.S.A. 
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guitar and the 


gels on high. Theij 
names were John Lennon, Paul McCartney 


George Harrison and Ringo Starr—a foursome 
who grew up to set the world on fire with a song 
This is their story—the story of the BEATLES 

Liverpool wasn’t always the place in which 
dreams come true. After the big war, Liverpool 
was a city pinched by hard times. Its children 
were a tough breed. Born under the quake of air 
raid sirens, they learned to play hide ’n’ seek in 
the post-war rubble. After the war, music took off 
again pretty much where it had stopped. It was 
the era of the Big Bands. Glenn Miller, Benny 
Goodman and Guy Lombardo swayed returning 
G.I.s and their ladies around ballroom dance 
floors, as the couples danced cheek to cheek. 
‘Popular music,” as it was known then, was 
sung by adults, for adults, and anyone under 
twenty-one just didn’t count. Period. 

John Winston Lennon was born during oné of 
those English air raids on October 9, 1940. His 
father, Fred Lennon, had gone off to sea and was 
presumed lost that summer in the Battle of 
Britain. His niother, Julia, eventually met 
another man and placed little John in the care of 
her sister, Mimi. 

John was a beautiful baby ‘with long blond 
curls, and was often referred to as Mimi’s own 
son. John’s Aunt Mimi never told him the real 
story of his father’s disappearance or of his 
mother’s remarriage. Little John was a happy 
child who used to compose books of his own at 
the tender age of seven. His first series was called 
“Sport, Speed and Illustrated. Edited and 
Illustrated by J.W. Lennon.” John says, “I was 
passionate about Alice in Wonderland and I drew 
all the characters. The Wind in the Willows, I 
loved that.” 

When John played with other children, he al- 
ways felt that he had to be the boss of the group. 
His friends remember him as fighting his way to 
the top of every class that he attended. On his 
first day at Quarry Bank High School, John 
says, ‘I looked at the hundreds of new kids and 
thought, Christ, I’ll have to fight my way 
through all this lot. The first fight I got into, I 
lost. I lost my nerve when I ge ag ee = 
an early age, tragedy struck John once 
when Aunt Mimi's Canna. George, died. John 
was thirteen and he began spending more time 
with his real mother, Julia. ; 

That’s when things began breaking across the 


ocean in the U.S.A. That something, or someone, 
was a country lad named Elvis Presley. Elvis 
grabbed a guitar and started shaking all over. 
The result? Heartbreak Hotel was #1 on the hit 
parade for over eight consecutive weeks and 
slowly made its way over to the British Isles. 
“Nothing really affected me until Elvis,” says 
John. His mother, Julia, bought him a second- 
hand guitar and taught him some old banjo 
chords to practice on his new gift. But when it 
came to his Aunt Mimi, John had to practice 
behind her back because she used to warn him, 
“A guitar’s all right John, but you’ll never earn 
your living by it.” 

John’s grade average began a nose-dive once 
he entered high school. But just before he 
graduated a new headmaster came to Quarry 
Bank High and, spotting young John’s artistic 
talents, decided to help him enter the Liverpool 
College of Art. 

One hot summer night in June 1957, a friend 
brought over a young guitar player for John to 
meet. The incident didn’t stand out in John’s 
mind, but ‘‘that was the day,” John says now, 
“that it started moving.” The young guitar 
player who came over was— Paul McCartney. 

James Paul McCartney was born in 1942 in the 
private ward of the Liverpool hospital. Paul’s 
mum had been the headnurse in the maternity 
ward and the birth of little Paul received star 
treatment. Paul’s progress in school was the 
opposite of his older friend, John Lennon. But 
tragedy was to strike young Paul when he was 
fourteen. His mother died of cancer. Michael, 
Paul’s younger brother, thought that their 
mother’s death had an effect on Paul. “You lose a 
mother and you find a guitar. Perhaps it’ just 
came along at that time and became an escape.” 

Paul’s dad was the only Beatle parent who had 
had any previous musical training. His dad had 
led a little ragtime band before the war and he 
used to play the piano at home for the boys. 
Paul’s father never noticed any musical ability in 


his son, until one day when Paul suddenly: 


decided that he must have a guitar. Paul got a 
guitar, but couldn’t seem to make the notes come 
out right. Try as he might, nothing worked. 
Finally he realized what the trouble was—that he 
had been playing with a right-handed guitar and 
that he was left-handed. Once the old guitar had 
been exchanged and the new guitar altered, Paul 
was lost. He played his guitar’round the clock, in 
the bath, at night in bed, everywhere that Paul 
went his guitar was sure to follow. 

Back to that night in June. Paul said later that 
John played lead guitar, but that he played it like 
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The fabulous Beatles became a familiar sight as they caused havoc with their instruments in the 60’sand 70’s. 


Princess Margaret isin- } 

troduced to the Beatles {| 
after hearing them per- 
form at the Royal Variety 
performance. 


Mob scenes became a frequent 
sight as fans followed them 
around the world. 
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a banjo. None of the others had even as much 
idea as John how to play. “I was in my white 
sports coat and black draini 

narrow they knocked everybo 
John wasn’t sure that Paul 


But Paul had this friend at the Institute who 
he wanted John to meet. The catch was that 
Paul’s friend was even younger than himself. 
John kicked up quite a fuss, until he heard 
rumors from the other boys at the Institute 
about rebellious George. Then John heard him 


play and... George Harrison was asked to 
become Beatle number three. 


George Harrison was born on 
1942 in his parents’ home in Live 
the youngest of four children and 
member of the Beatles. Michael McCartney, 
Paul’s younger brother, recalls George wearing 
his hair long years before anybody else did. Mrs. 
Harrison also had memories of George going to 
school with his school cap high on top of his head 
and very tight trousers on. Unknown to his 
mother, George would run-up his jeans on his 
mother’s sewing machine late at night, making 
them even tighter. George once went to school 
wearing a canary yellow vest under his school 
blazer. ‘‘Going in for flash clothes,” he said, ‘“‘or 
at least trying to be a bit different, as I hadn’t 
any money, was part of the rebelling.” 


George showed no interest in music until he 
was fourteen. All at once, his mother began 
seeing pieces of paper with guitars drawn all over 
them. One day George came to his mother and 
told her that a friend at school ‘was selling his 
guitar and that he wanted to buy’ it. Although 
the family could ill afford to spend money on 
guitars, Mrs. Harrison agreed to buy young 
George his first guitar. George immediately set 
to teaching himself how to play. At the outset he 
was discouraged. “‘I’ll never learn this,”’ he used 
to complain to his mum. But he kept at it until 
his fingers were bleeding and he’d learned how to 
play by heart the songs he’d heard on the radio. 


February 25, 
rpool. He was 
-the youngest 


Mrs. Harrison was the first true Beatle fan. 
She remembered all the things that she had 
wanted to do as a‘ young girl and realized that no 
one had been there to encourage her. When ‘her 
son decided to play the guitar she stood by his 
side and even helped him to buy the first electric 
guitar in the group. ‘‘My mum did encourage 
me,” says George, ‘‘perhaps most of all by never 
discouraging me from anything I wanted to do. If 
you tell kids not to, they’re going to do it in the 
end anyway. I’d finished all that staying-out-all- 
night-drinking bit when everybody else came to 


it. Probably that’s why I don’t like alcohol today. 
I had it all by the age of ten.”’ . ; 

Paul and George were spending more time at 
the Institute practicing their music than hitting 
their books. But John still had trouble accepting 
young George into the group. ‘‘It was too much, 
too much,” said John. ‘‘But he knew more chords 
than we knew.’’ So George was in to stay. 

Meanwhile back at art school that fall, John 
Lennon turned up for classes with the tightest 
jeans and the longest hair on record. His Aunt 
Mimi recalls that he used to wear his conven- 
tional trousers over his jeans and take them off 
at the bus stop. 

Tragedy struck once more in John’s young life. 
His mother, Julia, was killed in a car accident. 
From then on Paul and John grew closer. The 
loss of their mothers helped to knit the group 
even tighter together. | 

Back in Liverpool, the Teddy Boys were all the 
rage. Kids wore white T-shirts, slicked-backed 
D.A.’s and carried their smokes inside their 
sleeves. Everybody wore white socks and rolled- 
up tight jeans, the tighter the better. 

By 1959 the Quarrymen were working clubs 
and socials dressed in’ full Teddy Boy Western 
gear. They wore black and white shirts, white 
tassels hanging from their top pockets, and had 
black bootlace ties and long hair. By now, John 
was still hanging-in at art school, Paul was still 
attending the Institute, but George had split 
school and taken on an apprenticeship with an 
electrician. During this period Paul and John 
composed more than 100 songs, many of which 


were accidentally thrown out. But one did 
survive— Love Me Do. 


One of John’s friends at art school had won a 
local exhibition. John suggested to his friend, 
Stuart Sutcliffe, that he spend his award money 
on_a bass guitar. Stu had never played a guitar 
before, but decided that he liked the other 
Quarrymen and he had been wanting to leave 
school and join up with John. Once a band 
member, Stu usually kept his back to the 


audience so that no one could actually see how 
few chords he knew how to play. 


Now that the Quarrymen numbered four, it 
was decided that their name could use an over- 
hauling. No one any longer had any real con- 
nection to Quarry Bank High School and John 
really dug a group called Buddy Holly and the 
Crickets. “The idea of beetles came into my 
head,” he said. ‘I decided to spell it BEATIes to 
make it look like beat music, just a joke.”’ Durin 
an audition, when the group was asked for a 
name, they came out with Silver Beatles. 

They didn’t win the audition 
given a chance to pla 
Scotland. The first t 
to change their nam 


» but they were 
y backup for a new singer in 
hing they decided to do was 
es to sound more profession- 
al: Paul became Paul Ramon, George became 
Carl Harrison, Stu Sutcliffe became Stu de Stael 
and John started calling himself J ohnny Silver. 
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The Beatles on stage in New York 
during a United States tour in 1964. 
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Together or separated the Beatles 
were never alone; fans and the 
press were their constant companions. 


Review some of the early souvenirs ... some you’ve forgotten and some you 
wish you could. Over 170 L.P. and rare single covers and e.p.’s are examined: re- 
cordings released in Britain, the U.S., and some of the rare, seldom seen ver- 
sions from Japan, Italy, Spain, Holland, Germany and the U.S.S.R., etc. 

The Beatles Yesterday and Today. Their lives and times. Their music and the 
memorabilia they inspired. The largest and most comprehensive selection of 
Beatle Photographs ever collected in one book. Not a rehash of over used 
photos but exciting and seldom seen shots. 

Over 200 pages of thorough and indepth reporting and research. Excerpts from 
the writings of Allen Ginsberg, Timothy Leary, John Lennon and Yoko Ono, as 
well as pieces from Lennon-McCartney compositions, both together and sep- 
arately. Astute examinations by the author, Nicholas Shafiner, on The Beatles 
music, their careers and their impact on the world at large; their past effect, pres- 
ent effect, and ultimately. ... 


..... THE BEATLES FOREVER 


OTHER GREAT OFFERS: 
“Super Giant Poster Pack” of Three posters including one 48 x 52 Beatle Bonan- 
za. Only $7.98 plus $1.50 postage and handling. 


The FANtastic “Beatle Collection Kit” containing super posters, banners, por- 
trait photos, stamps, and unpublished wallet pix. Only $3.98 plus $.50 postage & 


yolgals [~~ _"STARTIMERS. | 
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“Super Giant Poster Pack” at $7.98 and/or [] “Beatles oe ; 


) € 7168 Melrose Ave., Dept. £-308 
» * 
| tlon Kit” at $3.98. Please add $1.00 for postage and handling 
plus $.50 for each additional Item. 
VER PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 


Los Angeles, CA 90046 


Please rush me (] “Beatles Forever’ at $25.95, and/or 
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